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PART I. SCENE I. | REQITATIVE 
Deborah, Baralc, Iſtaelites, Officorr Chorus | Bar. Since heay'n has thus it's will expreft's, 
of — Priets, our Submiſſion, how, becomes me beſt : a 
5 8 Bur, ere we ſtand in arms array d, 
GRAND CHORUS. IL im 1 
"'F MMORTAL lord of earth and ſkier, ern 
* aders all around us riſe ; To ſupplicate the Power Divine. 
anger, when it awful glows, ' 
To ſwift perdition dooms thy foes ; The INVOCATION. 
0 grant a leader to ouf hoſt, Dtb. By that adorable 
name with hanour we may boaſt; That chaos cloath'd with 
. conduct may our cauſe 8 — — — _— — 
break proud oppreſſors c a efulgent s Kart from 
* a That ſtill'a — atoms 6 
| RECITATIVE. ay ſpoke creation _ ©. Ss; 
Debs. © Barale, favour'd of the ſkies! — epoxy 
butane Lenny CHORUS, 
ar, © Deborah! with wife prediction bleſt'd, O hear thy lowly ſervants 3 
N futurity ſtunde forth — And grant them thy ou care 
n on me a gift ſo great beſtow 
Kat grece the meane of his ſervants fo 1 | RECITAT IVI. 
2a *. | Deb. Ye ſons of Iſrael, ceaſe your | 
 DVET,. B — 
. Where would thy ardours raiſe me ! e impious chief of Canaan's hoſt, 
How alt 1 ſoar to fame _ | Who made our fall his daring boaſt, 
Wu chen my conduct praiſe me, Shall periſh on the crimſon fand, 
2, apt rg. tm | [gnobly, by a woman's hand. 
; Truſt in God that N 
To viadicate our laws; CHORUS. 
Theo ſhalt revive our cauſe. The tyrants that inſult us now. 
| CHORUS, © RECITATIVE, 
L thy debe | to arms! away ! Ber. To whomſoe'er his fate the boaſter owes, 
a * nd, de chau abe). IM y breaſt no pangs 1 
60 Aa 4, vi we | + a - 
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Fact. © Deborah! where-e'er I turn my eyes, 


— 


oy 
— 


prerogative with man in fame: 1 _ 


And none, bbt ſavage breaſts alone, 
Then charming ment ean Mo wü. 


AIR. 
How lovely is the blooming fair, 
Whoſe beauty virtue's laws refine! 


She well may'tlaim our ſofteſt care, . 
For ſure ſhe almoſt ſeems divine. , 


SCENE II. 
E unter Jael. 


Grim fcenes of war in all their horrors riſe. 


Oo 


t me; in my green retreat, 


Where ſolitude bas fx d her ſeat, 
To live in peacey ſequeſter d far 
From dire alarms and ſanguine war. 


Of proud hoſtility thy peace impair z 


Deb. Hear me then. Iael I let no fta. F 


For heaven has made thee it's peculiat care. 


Thy virtue, ere the ciofe of day, 
Shall Gine with ſuch a bright diſplay, 


That thou ſhalt be by all confeſs'sd, 
Thy ſex's pride divinely bleſs'd. 


AIR. 


| Choirs of angels, all around thee 


__ Watchful waits in radiant throngs ; 
No oppre nd thee, C444 =. 


Thou art guarded from all wrongs. 
RECITATEVE; 


os tranſports are too great to tell 


the dear theme I could for ever dwell. 
God does not only confdeſcend _ 
My life from danger to defend, 


"But keeps for me ſuch joys in tore, . 
Ambition could not aſk for more. 


To joy-he brightens my deſpair, ; 
No 1ifing pangs my cuntroul; 


He guards me with a father's care, 


And pours his mercies on my ſoul. 

een. 

Abino sta, Dehorab,. Barak," Cc. 
RECITATI VE. 


Ale. Barak, my ſoa g the joyful ſound: 
Of acclama tions all around, 
Gives me to know the loro weight of cares, 


God for thy fortitude prepares. 


Swift may thy virtue dh hopes out - run, 
Ayd make thy father boaſt of ſuch a ſon, 


SAVTLIER 


Awake the. ardour of thy breaft, 


Let all thy virtue ſhine confeſt d, 


For victory, or death; prepare; 


99 


* 


And leave the reſt to heaven's care: 
Should conqueſt crown thee in the field, 

Be humble ;* er, if dexth's thy doom, 
Thy life with refignation le, 

And crowes wHl'envy thee thy tomb. 
„ RECITATTYE;. © 


Bar. 1 go, Where heaven and duty call, 


Prepar'd to conquer, or to fall. 
| e ATR. 


Alt dangers diſdafningy. oe 
For battle 4 glow + 106 + 
- Ovr glory maintaining, 
I'll ruſh on the foe, 


Peer N os 
Thy levEly ex, O-Dobotalf). may chin 


The death all around me, 
e -Stalks-drexdfully. pale, 
* No fear ſhall confound me; 
M ence will prevail. © 
CHORUS. 
Let thy deeds be glorious, 
& And thy right-hand viQtorious, 
8 SCENE . 


su Herald from the Camp of Sifera. 


Her. My charge is to declare 


From Siſera, a name renown'd in war, 

That he with indignation knows, 

How you preſume to be his foes : 

Yet ſuch compaſſion in his boſom reigns, 

That ere he galls yg with redoubled chains, 

He condeſcends to offer theſe your chiefs 

An interview, that he may learn your griefs ; 

And the ſad waſte of human blood to ſave, 

Will grant you all that ſlaves may dare tocrave. 
Bar. Proud infidels!-—-Go, let the boaſter hear, 


He breathes no wrath we condeſcend to fear: 
Tell him, beſides, that Judah now prepares 


For interview, or battle, -as he dares ! 


A I R. 
Hateful man; thy raptur'd mind 
Val (wells with proud diſdain: 
Know, that ſoon thy land ſhall find, 
+ Vain her truſt, her triumphs vain. 


e 
Deborah, Barak, Abinoam, &c. 
Deb. Let him approach pacifick, or in rage; 
We in the cauſe of ſiberty engage: 
Bar, Whilſt that bright motive in our boſoms 
We dread no menate, and we ſhun no fors, [glows 
Deb. Deſpair all them 


© [Shall ſwifily confound them, 


Whilf tranſports of jay - _ 
Our praiſe ſhall employ- 
AIR. 
Ceaſe, O Judah, ceaſe thy mourning, 
See the days of bliſs returning, 
Yield your hearts to chearful praiſe; 
Tell in s the joyful ſtory, 
Give to, God alone tht glory, 
Whence yeu-boaſt your happy days. 
Hallelujah. 


ne a 
> nar F © a PAIR. 


PART I. SCENE I. 
Deborah, Barak, Abingam, : Jacl, Iſraelite We 
men, Chorus of Iſraelite Priefls, and Siſera attended 
by « Chorws of the Priefs of Baal. 
of  Iſraclite Priefts. 


* 8 the proud chief advances now, 


With ſullen march and gloomy brow: 

Jacob, ariſe! aſſert thy God! 

And ſcorn oppreſſion's iron rod 
SCENE II. 
Este Siſera. 

| - "RECITATIVE, 


| Siſ. That here rebellious ame 1 ſee, 


Proud Deborah, proceeds from thee! 

But wouldſt theu, yet,” thy vain ambition ceaſe, 
Whilſt our affronted mercy offers peace, 
Bow down ſubmiſſive, ere th' impending blow 
Lays thee and all thy loſt aſſociates low. 


Sif 


Your 


Deb, 
Whole 


DEBORAH. 3 


rat 47 AIR... I j| Whoſe kindled wrath ye foot malt fenow,' | 
At my feet extended los; Win prove him a tremendous foe; , ; 
F avout by thy tears ente: 17 1 conJure ye, rom this place, * 
Or thou ſoon — 1 * 95 Wy ove bo — — ee ern 
| od mere | RT", Y =. , u : 
Slighted mary 13 _— 980 5 in tears of blood, our dire return. C1. 
+ OC RECITATDIVE: © i - D ee 5 * 
Deb. Go frown; Rarbarian, where thou'rt feat dl 3, Hence 1 Ag. - I 
Pant tf eee 
Our breaſts bis inſpiration warms, - | = 0 = trem —— — me affeude 5 
To vindicate our cauſe by arms 3, g e Lo ports with a ſovereign in anghe, 
And, to thy ruin, thop ak po, ua . terrge: nas Rill: de attended. * 
What 'tis to find that God thy foe, © by N a Dor ld 
N | RECITATAYE. 4 
8 41 R. 9 | — cb Prigft » 72 hs Ape unballow'd flare 
„ __ awful fight, * * ö y Sts 4 Jefil n td 
Haughty tyrants are but duſt: Rh Tr. les the day.' vial 
. Whoſe who glory in their might, © © f | [E runt Sfera ard Pritfi of 
5 Place in yanity their truſt, | Bar. Great propheteſs ! my ſoul s on fire, 
' Arft. 1 To execute the ardours 0, inſpireg * - 
_ » RECI ATI E. | © that the ficht were now begun: 
hears Siſ. Yes, how your God in-wonders can excel, My father ſhould not bluſh ta call me ſon. : 
e Your low captivity demoaſtrates well. ate aft bays ot {5K 
ante oof ee 02s! „ AIR. 
Tho! you boaſt the wond'rous tory, In the battle, ſame purſuing, 
Of your God's tranſcendentiglory / We'll with laughter float the plains 2 
Has he freed/yop from our chain? And our tyrants, lowin run,. 
Think, O thigky go your contuſion, Soon ſhall wear their captives* chains. 
Allyou truſt in is 1lluſfion, , . 90489 \ but 0947 * KA 
| All your flattering hopes are vain! RECITATIVE.' 
* AIX. ä Abia. Thy ardour warms the winter of my ages 
Bar. Impious mortal, ceaſe to brave us, {it's weakneſs ſtrengthens, and it's pains aſſuage. 
| + Great Jehovah ſoon will ſave ue, G And well doſt thou our impious foes deride ; _— 
| And his time we waic with pleaſure :- Juſtice is thine, and God is on thy ſide. 
8 _—_ pas he'll * | , AIR. l 
0 on their oppreſlors fend oak + tt fou; a6 1% 
[glows -  Plagues and yengeance without neafure.” 97 N | 
RECIFTFATIVE. *+ | Pour on the nition N 
cue Prisft of Bhal. Behold the nations all around, Of Judah's foes. | 
What God like Baal le renn? Can fame delight thee ? 
To kim your ſtubborn tri bes would bow, » ' 1 | Can Heaven iacite thee ? , 
Did but the ſlaves their duty know. ' They now invite thee 
1 Chords of B Prieft. 19 . 0 > 
P - O Baal! Monarch of rhe ſkies! | RECITATIVE. 1 
To whom unnumber'd temples tiſe! Deb. Now, Jael, to thy tent retire, 
/ From theethe ſub inimenſe]y bright, Our boſoms for the battle fice : hut 
* Receiv'd tris radiant tobes of light: But know thy ſolitude. vill thee ſapply, $ 
lelujah. By thee with ſtabs the heavens glow, With glory that ſhall never die. 
0 n 1 
8 vales verdure are % =» ba, a | 42 hk 
The flowers — — ade: Jael. O the pleaſure my ſoul is poſſeſtng, 
And tie, by the.event,. conteſs'd ug AF ho brpipe of arcies th dage ! _. 
J. Thy votaries alohe are bless d. 1 May my boſam be ever exprefling, 
te We | | 1 4. » With what rapture my God I revere ! 
tended ; REOGITAT TVE. RECITATIVE 
8 Chief Prieft of 1/r et: Ne mote! ye infldels, no „ e 
Falſe is the Od whom: Ye'adore;* | more Deb. Barak, we now to battle go, N 
A dull, brute idol,” whoſe deteſted thtine, . And ruſh with ruin on che fo, 
None, but ſuch wretcher, cam Vefieve divine, INF DUET. 
| Chorus of Iſractites; ke. Deb. Smiling freedom, lovely gueſt, 
Lord of eternity ! who haſt in fore - © Balmy ſource of fofteft joy; 9 
Plagues for the proud, and merey for the poor; ; Mortals, by thy aid, are dleſt 
Look down | ſoole don from thy celeſtial With fuch chatms as never cloy. 
| : 2 a Bar. Thy dear preſence to obtain 0 
And let the terrors of thy wrath be known! (Sweetly ſoothing every care) 
Plead thy juſt cauſe, thy awful power diſcloſe, | Who would dread the hoſtile plain! 
Avenge thy ſervants, and confoundcheir foes. Who each danger would aot dare! 
ceaſe, > REC1TATIVE. ab þ = CHORUS. F. 
5 wo By his great name, and his alone, [To Sifera The great King of kings will aid us to-day, 
ole deity ye dare diſown, and biz Prieft: His praiſes let all with tranſport diſplay. 


D oK An. 
PART IM. SCENE I. — 8 | 


A Grand Military Symphony. 
Fater Deborah — — ———— 


— eee 12 


men. Chorus of Thales 


ee 
be ee af ip ak toreſt, 


re, and Captiva Then was 1 conſcjops, Heav'n, that happy hour, 


among whom are the Fe of tied glar'd the fro of Judah in my power: - 
, ' Charunof Iſreallaas. . — Tae d. co aq and a 89 
ul , Siim n e e 
Nr ., EL TSay 
rokes chariers, hille of lain, "== And riveted the tyrant to the — * 
Load the wide-extended plain. Deb. If, 145 I acight divine, 
_ ,__ RECITATIVE. | Vhen men would proclaim, 


All that is noble by one name 
v - foe whoſe pride to heaven, © Jacl, they will ment ben thine | 


1 fe 1 a, and Concan is ne more. 1 


; now no more we dread 
. 5s 
Now fi ce to n | 
— — wings; C4 hoo arryul'm o rice no mare, 
Each bleffing in her trala attends, | — RECITATIVE. 
Each joy around her ſprings. | *. — If, 42 TI 
SCENE UL. | 1 name, 
To them Akineam. | © Jael, they will mention thine ! 
Ain; My prayers ure heard, the bleſſings of this AIR. 
All my paſt cares and anguith well repay. . 
The ſoldiers to ech other rad, | And merit al be virtue's dread, 
Barak has perform'd his duty well. Whene'er thy ble d memorial diet. 
My honour'd father} |  RECITATIVE. 
28. O myſoo! my foul Bar. May heav'n, with kind profobon, fi 
Welt Bev thy; youth the race of bongur rave | 2 head | 
4 AIR. | | 
AIR. 
ee Wed eden, | Low or ber fert he bow'd, he fell 
For joy to thinks en | am dead, And laid in duft his haughty bead; 
; . — bs fel 
se EME In. | RECITATIVE.. 
cm ten Joel. | _ Deb. O-great Jeborah ! may the foes 
RECITATIVE. | Thos periſh who thy laws oppoſe. 


But O let all, who lea the patios 

And dedicate to thee their days, 
Shine like the ſun immenſely "dright, 
Whea forth he marches in his might, 
| To rub his radiant race of light. 


DUET, 


acl. O Deborah our fears are o'er, 
Proud Siſcra it fiow home. 


\Cherus'of Baabe Trai- 


Dole ful tidings, how ye wound! 
Deſpalr and deuth ure in that ſound. 


| 
On fears are how for ever fled, E 10 5. Ot the mercies I receive, 


AIR. Deb. Tü reel the wond'rour ſtory 
Uur eyes no more ſhall flow ;; Fre the :dayr 's dawn ' 
_ "Gwift vengeance has laid low the bead pro's e 
Of our imperious'fee. Faci. All the bieffinge Heaven is lending) 
RECITATIVE, | r 
-Bay, I ſaw the Grant breathieſs in | Wakked en the wings of pen 
Her arm his foul & endleſs darkneſs — — Both. Arr + RE 
thou didit rid them of fo fierce a foe : | Ali our grateful pow'r combir.ing 
eady thou baſt told it me; =s To declare his eadicfs praile. 
But the relation will pleaſe more from from thee. 1 ©; 
Yael, When from the battle that proud | CHORUS. | 
Vengeance divine, to my pavilion, lad Tac, Let our glad ſongs to heaven aſcend, 


The trembling fugitive, who, pale with care, For Judah's God is Judah's friend. | 
Jefought me, panting, to conceal him there: | 5 | 


. 


